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in which they indulged, but it has not changed the city's
proneness to irregularity in work and play and love.
The revolution and the upheavals which followed it
have in fact instituted an abandon of their own. There
is a sense of insecurity and impermanency about exist-
ence in the Soviet Union today, which implants in
people the feeling that it is best to snatch from life
whatever one can, while one can.
"We live for the moment," a woman explained, "a
drink of vodka and a bite of food and we are satisfied
and almost happy. At the end of a week or perhaps
tomorrow my husband may be arrested. He may be
exiled, shot. Who can tell in these turbulent times 1"
Moscow is as lax in its work and appointments as it
is in its morals. There is something of the virtuoso
about men and women in the Soviet capital today. A
promise means nothing.
A woman occupying an important technical position
in a government institution gave out a dress to make.
She was told to come for a fitting on a certain date
and came only to find that the dressmaker had com-
pletely overlooked the appointment. Unwilling to lose
another half day from work the woman sought to con-
firm the next appointment by letter. The seamstress
confirmed it. But when she came for the second time
the dressmaker with an ingratiating milaya (dearie)
told her that she (the dressmaker) had not been "in
the mood" for work in the past day or two and would
not her customer please come again in a week?